HUMPHRY  CLINKER                           115
she sat down in a corner; and, after a pause of some
minutes, " Sure I don't understand you, Matt!" said
she. " And yet I spoke in plain English/' answered
the squire, with a peremptory look. " Sir," resumed
this virago, effectually humbled, "it is your prerogative
to command, and my duty to obey. I can't dispose
of the dog in this place; but if you'll allow him to go
in the coach to London, I give you my word, he shall
never trouble you again/'
Her brother, entirely disarmed by this mild reply,
declared she could ask him nothing in reason that he
would refuse; adding, " I hope, sister, you have never
found me deficient in natural affection." Mrs. Tabitha
immediately rose, and, throwing her arms about his
neck, kissed him on the cheek: he returned her embrace
with great emotion. Liddy sobbed, Win. Jenkins
cackled, Chowder capered, and Clinker skipped about
rubbing his hands for joy of this reconciliation.
Concord being thus restored, we finished our meal
with comfort; and in the evening arrived at London,
without having met with any other adventure. My
aunt seems to be much mended by the hint she received
from her brother. She has been graciously pleased to
remove her displeasure from Clinker, who is now re-
tained as a footman; and in a day or two will make his
appearance in a new suit of livery; but as he is little
acquainted with London, we have taken an occasional
valet, whom I intend hereafter to hire as my own servant.
We lodge in Golden-square, at the house of one Mrs.
Norton, a decent sort of a woman, who takes great pains
to make us all easy. My uncle proposes to make a circuit